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The Square Chronicle. 


No. 6. JUNE, 1914. 


EDITORIAL. 


June is with us again, and according to newspaper reports 
the plane trees have been fruiting, and spreading bronchial affec- 
tions with their fruits; but up to the present we have heard no 
rumours of epidemics at the “‘ Square,’’ although the plane trees. 
have been looking particularly vigorous. 

We had hoped that the magic of spring would have caused 
some student to assume the mantle of ‘‘ Square Bard ”’ and sing 
to us; but possibly the ever-growing severity of examinations is. 
to blame. 

While the inmate of the ‘‘ Minor’’ laboratory is preparing 
to do battle for that elusive Certificate, which entitles him to 

‘pestle his poisoned poisons behind his crimson lights,’’ as 
Tennyson rather ungraciously put it, we are finishing the editing 
of No. 6 in sight of the Yorkshire moors, fortunately the back 
of the work was broken before we left town or we fear the Maga- 
zine would have been sadly delayed, for we find it difficult to con- 
centrate on things pharmaceutical and find ourselves cycling, or 
more often pushing our bicycles up mountains, which the natives 
with extreme views on the sin of exaggeration call banks, or 
walking over gorse-laden moorland, meeting the keen air of the 
North Sea, when duty in the form of uncorrected proofs demands. 
our urgent attention indoors. 

We are glad to notice that more members have contributed 
to the present issue than to any former number, which is un- 
doubtedly a move in the right direction, and speaks of a proper 
interest being taken in the ‘‘ Chronicle.”’ 

We hope sincerely that those students who will shortly be 
leaving the *‘ Square,’’ will consider it their duty to join the 
** Past Students’ Association,’’ and be thus kept in close touch 
with the School, which we have no hesitation in saying must have 
given them one of the best years of their life, and also provided 
them with the necessary range, to combat the strenuous com- 
petition of modern times. 

Our Association starts a 3rd year, with every hope of success, 
and in succession to such stalwart supporters of ‘‘ Sqiare{” 
traditions, as Professor Greenish and Mr. Edmund White, 
whose work as President in preceding years has done 
much to build up the membership, Mr. J. C. Umney has decided 
to accept the leadership of the Association, and will continue the 
good work throughout the coming session. 

. We now go to our long summer sleep, but do not fear, we 

shall awake again next November, and endeavour to lighten the 
gloom of the foggy month with specimens of our members’ wit, 
until then farewell; the sea is sparkling in the sunshine, the larks 
are Singing, and we simply cannot stop in any longer. 
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ENTRE NOUS. 


We have decided to discontinue B.P. Ballads, not that the 
book of wondrous formulae is by any means exhausted, but we 
fancied our readers’ patience might be. In their place we hope 
to imagine that various well known writers have had the good 
fortune to be trained at the ‘‘ Square,’’ and trace the effect of 

this environment on their work; we start with Mr. Rudyard 

Kipling, and feel sure that he would never have written that line 

about ‘‘ muddied oafs ’’ if he had gone to 17, Bloomsbury Square. 
* * * 

Congratulations to Mr. Edmund White on his re-election as 
President of the Pharmaceutical Society, and to Mr. E.S. Neather- 
coat on his election as Vice-President. Mr, Neathercoat was 
chairman at the memorable dinner when it was decided to start 
our Association, and when at the School gave early promise of his 
skill in debate; even in those days he could prove that black 
was white. 

* * « 

Spring has brought the usual crop of marriages, amongst 
others may be mentioned that of. Mr. Stroud, who has taken his 
bride across the seas to Australia; may the best of luck go with 
them. * * * | 

Mr. C. T. Allen also entered the bonds of matrimony on May 
tgth, when he was married to Miss Bertha Linfield, at Southsea, 
Mr. Allen was the recipient of a very handsome present from the 
(Committee of the Western Pharmacists, consisting of a canteen 
of cutlery, and a case of fish-dessert knives with mother-o’pearl 
handles, as well as several other presents from pharmaceutical 
friends. Our sartorial expert informs us that the bridegroom 
on leaving for London, eh route for Ilfracombe, was wearing a 
“equare > Ale. - * 7 

Our best thanks are due to the Editor of the ‘ Pharinaceateal 
Journal ’’ for his courtesy in placing the block of the group taken 
at Wormholt Farm, at our disposal. Unmounted half-plate prints 
of this photo may be obtained from Mr. W. R. Pratt, 17, Blooms- 
bury Square, price 6d., post free ; also postcards of the ae price 
4d., post free. 

ok * * 

SUBSCRIPTIONS.—We hate to allude to questions of finance, 
but reference to the balance sheet will show that a number of 
subscriptions still remain unpaid. We hope that members who 
have not yet paid last year’s subscription will forward §s., 2s. 6d. 
for the forthcoming session, and 2s. 6d. for the past session ; 
members receive the bulk of this money back in the form of 
literature of one sort or another, as a close study of the balance 
sheet will prove; and a prompt liquidation of this small debt will 
enable our Treasurer, Mr. V. C. Hewlett, to take his holidays, 
free from care, and without thoughts of ‘the official receiver to 
worry him. 
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Mr. A. G. C. Paterson, who contributes a breezy account of 
the “Old Boys” Festival on March 7th, himself played a 
prominent part in the proceedings. Arriving on the ground 
prepared to referee, he found the veteran team one short, and 
was without great difficulty persuaded to fill the gap. Playing 
at back he held up the School forwards very successfully, and 
was always difficult to pass. When it is remembered 
that Paterson, known to his familiars as “ Gussie,” was bowling 
over speedy left wingers in rg0r, one can only say he wears 
well. In the evening he was in good voice and contributed to 
the success of the musical programme, 

aK * * 


Weare glad to at last publish another contribution by a 
a lady student, and trust that this will be followed by others. 
The contribution in question takes the form of some verse 


entitled ‘A Sad Case.”’ } 
oe He * 


Contemporaries of Mr. T. S. Fox will be glad to hear that 
he is again in England, looking very bronzed after some farm- 
ing experience in Rhodesia. Mr. Fox who, some ten years ago, 
was captain of the “Square” Football Club, was at the same 
time a prominent county player, and afterwards forsook pharma- 
ceutics for farming. © 

ae * 

Mr. J. H. Righton has recently undergone a serious opera- 
tion, but his many friends will be glad to hear that he is now 
convalescent ; in fact we had hoped to print something from his 
pen in the present number. Doubtless this is only a pleasure 
deferred, and the contribution will arrive in time for the next 


magazine. 
* * aK 


HONOURS LIST. 


W. A. Williams, Batchelor of Dental Surgery (Liverpool), 1st 
Class Honours with special distinctions in Dental Surgery and 
Clinical Dental Surgery. 

Seomuitn, b.Sc:, F.1.C.,° Doctor. of Philosophy (in- Organic 
Chemistry) at Kiel University. 

S. H. Stroud, A.I.C. Congratulations on his marriage and his 
appointment as Assistant Analyst to the Queensland Govern- 
ment (at Brisbane). — 

Harry Alan Taylor, Assistant Superintendent of Imports and Ex- 
| ports and Government Opium Monopoly Analyst at Hong 
Kong. 

G. Dyer, Intermediate A.I.C. 

ee wy Pairs’ Pereira.’ Medal. - 

E. C. Corfield, Society’s Silver Medal. 

_ B. G. W. Hoare, Society’s Bronze Medal. 
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Set NOTES. 


After an absence of many years in the southern wilderness, the 
Cup—or to be correct, its successor—has returned once more to 
henge woauanes | This event seems to be the outstanding feature 
of our School life for the last three months. And yet that is not 
all. The “ Pereira’ medal and its comrades the Society’s silver 
and bronze medals have been carried off by ‘“‘ Square’’ students 
—a fitting climax to a magnificent Major pass-list, reaching as 
it did a percentage of almost ninety. Thus in both sport and the 
harder realities of life our present students have been holding 
their own. Whilst we can congratulate ourselves upon our suc- 
cesses we have also to bewail our losses. In March, S. H. Stroud 
—whose humorous jottings have sometimes enlivened the pages 
of the Chronicle—resigned his post on the staff in order to take 
up a position in Brisbane, whilst in May, W. A. Storey also left 
us to take up a responsible post in the West Country. We parted 
with these deservedly popular ‘‘dems’’ with much regret and 
wish them the best of ‘‘ good luck.”’ 

We welcome to the staff E. C. Corfield and C. T. Bishop—two 
stalwart upholders of ‘‘ Square’’ traditions in field and “‘ lab.’”’ 
whose successes are reported elsewhere. 

The attention of all ‘‘ old boys ”’ is called to the fact that official 
school colours may now be obtained—hat bands at 1s. 6d. each 
and ties at 2s. 6d. each—on application to the writer of these 
notes. The general opinion appears to be that the colours are 
likely to meet with the approval of all. 

* * * 


STUDENTS’ ASSOCIATION. 


At a meeting held on February 13th, Mr. W. A. Storey in the 
chair, Mr. Somer read a paper on ‘‘ Wireless Telegraphy.’’ 

He said, ‘‘ Wireless Telegraphy has been so much to the fore 
of late—in a way we have to thank the present Government for 
it—that it would interest many of us to have an idea of how 
wireless messages are sent and received. It is not the description 
of complicated apparatus that interests us to a very great extent, 
but rather the principle upon which Wireless Telegraphy rests: 
the way in which trains of electric waves of different dimensions 
can be sent from the transmitting station; the velocity with which 
and the enormous distances over which these waves can travel 
until they reach the ever-ready aerial wires of the receiving station ; 
the property which waves possess of shifting back the magnetism 
in a revolving wire and thus produce a sound, a musical one too, 
sQ that all that the operator has to do is to place the receiver to 
his ears and listen. The language may be strange. Little buzzes — 
and long buzzes following and mingling with one another and yet 
it is intelligible to the one who listens. How many times have 
not these strange buzzes been the means of saving the lives of 
human beings. And yet who knows, but that one day the ‘‘ Minor ”’ 
candidate might enter the examination room with a beaming face 
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—and a little wireless receiver in his waistcoat pocket; vA a= vile 
use to which the fruits of invention could be put.” 

Continuing, he dealt at some length with the principles of and 
the essential construction of several types of transmitting and re- 
ceiving apparatus; his remarks being illustrated by diagrams. 

At a meeting held on February 27th, Mr. W, A. Storey in the 
chair, Mr. E. W. Fair delivered a paper dealing with ‘‘ The 
Scottish Shale Industry,’’ of which the following is a short report : 

Although not so well known to the average individual as many 
other branches of human toil, the Scottish Shale Industry is of 
importance in that it is at present the source of oil in this country. 

The raw material is shale, a sedimentary rock containing animal 
and vegetable remains, chiefly the latter ; it is submitted to destruc- 
tive distillation, and the volatile products, including motor spirit, 
burning oil and liquid paraffin, separated by subsequent fractional 
distillation, uncondensed gases being used as fuel. 

Important bye-products are paraffin wax and ammonium sul- 
phate, but no bodies of the soft paraffin class are obtained. The 
industry has had many vicissitudes, chiefly through competition, 
but at present it is in a flourishing state, and the adoption by the 
Navy of oil-propelled vessels is an additional stimulus. The oil 
field is in close proximity to the naval base at Rosyth and 
arrangements have been made by the Admiralty for the setting up 
as reserve of five reservoirs, each capable of holding a million 
gallons of oil. 

Shale deposits exist in other parts of the country, some of which 
have been, and still are being, worked to a small extent. Recent 
developments indicate that at no distant date the Scottish com- 
panies will have home competition to face, as syndicates are being 
formed to open up and work the supplies of shale, especially in 
Dorset. If these sources turn out as anticipated there is good 
prospect of this country being independent in the near future in 
the matter of oil supply. 

At a meeting held on March 13th, Mr. W. R. Pratt in the chair, 
Mr. Wokes read a paper on “* Sponges,’’ illustrated by numerous 
lantern slides. Commencing with a short statement as to the 
position occupied by sponges in the animal kingdom, Mr. Wokes 
enumerated the three chief divisions of sponges, viz. :—horny, 
caleareous (chalky) and siliceous (flinty), and went on to describe 
about a dozen typical specimens, including the Toilet Sponge 
(Hippospongia), Venus’ Flower-basket (Euplecta), the Birds-nest 
Sponge (Hyalomena), etc. He then discussed the microscopic 
characters of sponges, and quoted a number of instances in which 
these had been modified to suit existing conditions. Several in- 
teresting cases of symbiosis were mentioned, such as the sponges 
which grow on spider-crabs. The sexual, asexual and vegetative 
methods of reproduction were next described and illustrated by 
diagrams. A reference was made to the cultivation of sponges, 
and the lecture concluded with a short description of the collection 
of sponges and their preparation for the market. 
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FOOTBALL. 


The past season has been most successful, only twice have we 
been beaten, once in a friendly, and once in a league match; whilst 
the much coveted Cup has at last, after many weary years of 
waiting, been brought back to the ‘‘ Square.’’ The players have 
stuck to their posts well, and there is no doubt that we owe our 
ultimate success to this fact. Although the destination of the 
Cup was in doubt up to the last moment, we eventually headed 
the League with a clear lead of 4 points, and a goal average of 
24 to II. 

W. EP Bh Pis: 
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. London College.—League Match. Won 5—4. This match, 
A aed at Wormholt Farm on February 21st, was the last league 
match of the season, and upon its result depended the destination 
of the Cup. Although a draw would have been sufficient to make 
the ‘‘ Square’s’’ position unassailable, the School turned out 
their strongest side, fully determined to win. The weather was 
execrable,a cold rain falling, and the ground very soft. In spite 
of the conditions a fair number of supporters turned up to cheer 
on their respective sides. The ‘‘ Square ’’ pressed at the outset, 
but were repulsed, and London taking the ball to the other end 
drew first blood. Goodfellow, however, soon equalised with a 
magnificent shot from the extreme right. Very soon afterwards 
London again found the net, but the ‘‘ Square ’’ were beginning 
to settle down, and scored twice in quick succession through 
Corfield and Goodfellow. The game was very fast, and the backs 
- on either side had a busy time. Before half-time London added 
two more to their total, their left wing showing up very strongly, 
and were thus one up at the interval. From the restart the 
‘‘ Square ’’ forwards pressed, but time after time were beaten 
back, the London backs and goalkeeper defending stoutly, de- 
spite the terrible state of the ground which was particularly bad 
at the lower end. About 30 .minutes had. elapsed, when the 
‘* Square’? made a special effort, Corfield leading a rush, and 
Llewellyn receiving his pass dribbled between the backs, and 
equalised with a hot shot which gave the goalkeeper no chance. 
The excitement was not yet over, as London forced 3 corners in 
quick succession, and it was only excellent defensive work by 
“Rogers, Jones, and Williams that kept them out; five minutes from 
time the ‘‘ Square’’ again returned to the attack and the ball 
‘being taken down the right wing was centred, Goodfellow trap- 
ping the pass, eluded the backs, and taking the ball up close, 
shot a winning goal amidst great scenes of enthusiasm. A final 
effort by London was’ repulsed, and the end came with. the 
*“ Square ’’ winners of a most stubbornly contested match by 5—4. 
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v. British Drug Houses, played at Shepherd’s Bush on Feb- 
ruary 28th. Won 5—2. The weather conditions were much 
improved for. this match although a steady wind blowing down the 
ground hindered good play. The ‘‘ Square’’ played with the 
wind for the first half and did all the pressing, although the 
** Wholesalers ’’. showed up occasionally. Half-time came with 
the score 2—1 in our favour. From the restart the ‘‘ Square ”’ 
had it all their own way and ran out winners by 5—2; the goals 
were due to Williams, 2; Jinks, 1; Weldrick, 1; Kirton, 1. 

The annual fixture against the Old Boys is reported elsewhere. 


WW, RePRAtT 
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WORMHOLT FARM. 


If Mr. Rudyard Kipling had gone to the ‘ Square’ instead of ‘ Mandalay,’ 
there might have been something like the following lay. 


By the ancient ’ill of Notting, on the slopes of ’ONand Park, 

You will hear the ‘Square’ arrivin’, if you’ll cock your ear and ’ark 

For their motor bus is comin’, and it’s full inside and out 

With the ’and-bells all a’clanging, while the boys know ’ow to shout. 
* * * 


On the road to Wormholt Farm, 
If they’re noisy, wot’s the ’arm? 
Though the coppers at the crossroads view the ’bus with some alarm! 
On the road to Wormholt Farm, 
With its fascinatin’ charm, 
And the prison in the distance, where they keeps the lags from ‘arm, 


When the wind is in the westward, and it rains for seven days, 
Though the field is under water, yet the ’ardy ‘Square’ man plays, 
With ’is little vest and knickers, snowy white when we begin, 
In the mud ’e takes a ’eader, and is plastered to the chin, 
With the sludgy, squdgy mud, 
Wot ’as slipped from where ’e stud, 
And ’e digs it from ’is eyeballs, while ’e’s thirstin’ now for blood! 
On the field at Wormholt Farm. 


Set me somewheres near the touchline, where my eyes can see the fun, 
I'd be up against the youngsters, but I’m now too stout to run, 
An’ I’ve learnt it ’ere at Wormholt, wot the wretched old ’uns get, 
If they stand about in puddles, till their feet are cold and wet,— 
In the mud at Wormholt Farm, 
If you fall you meet no harm, 
For its only soft and clinging, like a girl upon your arm! 
Yes, the mud at Wormholt Farm 
’As a fascinatin’ charm 
Like the prison in the distance where they keeps the ‘lags’ from ’arm. 


An’ when the play is over, in a draughty wooden ‘ut, 

They will wash in icy water from an old tin water-butt, 

For there ain’t no marble bathrooms, or a geyser where they play, 

So with sticks they scrapes the worst off, and the rest it ’as to stay. 
Then with ’arf-dried muddy knees, 
Shirt-tails flauntin’ in the breeze, 

They will struggle into garments, chantin’ out triumphal glees, 
On the field at Wormholt Farm, 
With its fascinatin’ charm, 

And the prison in the distance where they keeps the ‘lags’ oe 
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THE SCHOOL DINNER. 


This annual function was held on February 20th in the 
Gordon Salon of the Holborn Restaurant, when a merry company 
of over one hundred sat down to dinner under the chairmanship 
of the President, Mr. Edmund White. In numbers the gathering © 
was a record, at any rate for recent years, while the excellence 
of the dinner, the brightness of the musical programme, the 
brevity and wit of the speeches contributed to the making of a 
memorable evening. 

Acting on last year’s precedent, when ladies were for the 
first time invited to this annual festival, the fair sex again turned 
up in good numbers to grace the proceedings. 

Mrs. Edmund White sat on the President’s right, while other 
guests were Professor Crossley, Professor Greenish, Mr, C. B. 
Allen,-Mr. and-Mrs. J. C. Umney, Mr. and Mrs. Alan Francis, — 
Mr. and Mrs. Woolcock, Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Rogers, Miss N. 
Renouf, Miss Braithwaite, Messrs. G. B. Francis, C. S. Hill, 
E. F.-Harrtson, E..M,. Holmes, J. Humphrey, H. Finnegiore 
F, C. J. Bird, A. J. Chater, ‘H. Finnemore, T. E, Lescieryepee 
Braithwaite, R. A. Robinson, Junr., W. P. Want, A. R. Melhuish, 
W.- Browne, C. H. Hampshire, C.. H.: Warner, Wives 
S..H. Streud,, W. A. Storey,’ H. A. Phillips, R. R. Bennetueaye 
Garsed, C. T. and W. H. Allen, W. B. Nelson, and H. Martins 
The present students also turned up in good numbers. 

There was an entire absence of the formality that one usually — 
associates with a public dinner, in its place there appeared to be 
a spirit of geniality and camaraderie abroad which kept things 
going merrily until the end of the evening. As one speaker re- 
marked, the gathering seemed like a family party. 

The speeches were all in a happy vein, and fell from the lips. 
of such old favourites as Mr. T. E. Lescher, Professor Greenish, 
that silver-tongued orator Mr. Woolcock, Mr. C. B. Allen, and 
our President, whilst Mrs.-White also contributed a graceful little 
speech of thanks. 

In accordance with custom Mr. C. J. Eastland, as Senior Bell 
Scholar, in a neat speech proposed the Toast of the Society, to: 
which Mr. Edmund White replied. 

‘“The Square, may it flourish root and branch,’’ was the 
theme of Mr. Lescher. Professor Greenish, rising to reply, was 
greeted with musical honours. Mr. Woolcock, with whose name 
the toast was also coupled, made a humorous little speech. To 
Mr. C. B. Allen fell the duty of proposing the health of the 
Chairman, which was accorded musical honours. 

The entertainment was'in the capable hands of Mr. Pitt, and 
had been arranged by Mr. Alan Francis. 

The Secretaries, Messrs. Collen and Rogers, are to be con- 
gratulated on the success which attended their efforts, and the 
thanks of all are due to them and those members of the School 
and of the Past Students’ Association who co-operated on the 
Committee. “es ' 
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The Precipitation of a Foreign Body 
by Means of Alcohol. | 


Gras: Crash!! Crash!!! 

The sound of flowing waters, the gurgling of many balsams 
and the crunch of much broken glass called me to the front 
with an oath. 

“Shades of Galen!- what the Asafoetida do you mean by 
rae” 

I glanced at the counter shorn of its adornments, I gazed 
on the floor, now covered. by a glistening cloth of glassy 
fragments, shining lke stars from amidst a firmament com- 
posed of bottles, pots, tins, boxes and other miscellaneous 
containers in which ancient receipts and costly balms had pre- 
viously reposed, so no wonder | softly cooed to the drunken 
wastrel, towering above his own created destruction. The 
contents of these sundry vessels, guided by that master- 
hand, all unconsctous of its own artistic touch, had formed a 
spectacle of colour, the beauty of which would have done 
credit to the wildest imagination of a Futurist artist. History 
had repeated itself; for on a former occasion, while bluffing 
an entrance into the Citadel of Pharmacy, a heavy and wholly 
unexpected precipitate had dismayed and surprised me by 
its unwelcome arrival. The first had proved a blessing in 
disguise, but the second, alas! was both unsigntly and un- 
wholesome. This ugly precipitation was brought about by 
the presence of some foreign substance, and there was ample 
proof that the same was indeed none other than the forearm 
of this super-saturated labourer. 

To the forearm adhered other extraneous matter, and the 
main stray body suffered from an unstable centre of gravity. 
ithe body was made to fall to a horizontal position, and, after 
the rendering of ‘* First Aid ’’—during which the thumb and 
forefinger found scope for vigorous play—was persuaded to 
embrace the inside of twelve-yard clothesline. 

An exhaustive qualitative examination disclosed many in- 
teresting details. The external features were characteristic. 
They showed the form of an aged, once-upon-a-time idealist, 
a dreamer, a broken optimist, but now an irrecoverable part 
of the sediment of civilization. The solubility was approxt- 
mately one in one, and the action to litmus decidedly acid. 

The specific gravity was not determined, there being un- 
mistakable signs that a quantity of fluid had been lately added. 
A few simple tests revealed the absence of any trace of the 
heavier metals, such as tin, silver, etc., and the body was 
supposed to be entirely composed of organic matter. 

An instant milkiness on a glass rod, previously dipped in 
a solution of lime, proved the presence of considerable quan- 
tities of CO2, and disclosed an advanced state of fermentation. 
Further examination proved futile. Many and wild were the 
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theories put forward by the interested watchers, who had ap- 
propriated positions of vantage in the close proximity. None 
of these theories were destined to advance the genius—in 
whose brains they had originated—one step up the ladder of 
scientific fame, and their enthusiasm was permitted to escape 
in the vociferous welcome which was accorded to the 
uniformed members of that Universal Research Society, whose 
existence is devoted to the investigation of such phenomena. 
Let it suffice to record that ample opportunity was afforded 
this straving body to passively resist the erratic mobility of 
its centre of gravity. | 
A, ReCuRies: 
* * * 


A DREAM SONG. 


Being a new ballad with an old setting. 


I dreamt I dispensed in Marble Halls, 

With Nubian serfs all around, 

I served dainty maidens with costly perfumes, 
While the slaves made the pills underground; 
We used golden spatulas—mother-of-pearl 
Adorned every shelf in our store, 

But the thing that appealed to us all most of all, 
We shut every evening at four. 


The N.H.I. clients, who wandered in late, 

We pushed down a very deep well; 

While a string band, with Willie Ferrero as chief 
Played Wagner in case they might yell. 

We charged every one an exorbitant fee, 

And mostly our object was gained, —=--~ 

For a servitor, armed with a razor-like axe, 
Beheaded the ones who complained. 


We all came to work in a large motor-car, 

And dined in a gorgeous marquee, 

In the centre of which rose a fountain of wine; 

While the whole entertainment was free. 

1 rose eulogising a pharmacist’s life, 

And spoke amid what seemed applause, 

It was merely the night-bell, which ended my dreams, 
And my speech ended something like Shaw’s. 


W. H. A. 
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A SAD CASE, 


An interesting case of brain-fever is at present occupying the 
attention of some of the most eminent London Physicians. The 
ravings of the invalid are peculiar and monotonous, and some are 
here jotted down. One theory suggests that the disease may be 
Examinitis, with ‘‘ Minor ’’? Complications. 


“Strain and filter; press the marc, 
Orange peel. Cinchona bark. 
Stir the mixture. Agitate. 
S.G. only .88, 
Strain thro’ muslin—no you don’t, 
Just dissolve it, But it won’t! 
Pill of Aloes, what per cent. ? 
Was. it Socotrine was meant, 
Or Barbadoes? I forget. 
Draw off ether with pipette. 
Moisten the precipitate, 
Hydrochloride or Sulphate? 
Who’s to know the which and why? 
Some may guess, alas, not I. 
I’ve been told it? I’ve no doubt. 
What’s this question all about? 
Merely given to embroil: 
* Why do we use olive oil? 
Why not linseed?’ Well, why not? 
Linseed cold, while olive hot, 
Rather silly answer that. 
Now I have the ointments pat 
Nothing ask’d about the ointments. 
Oh! these bitter disappointments ! 
Do not percolate, the starch 
Clogs the holes. Larix, a Larch, 
Not much used in making’ pills, 
Use condensing-worms in stills. 

_ Think I’m writing rather rot, 
But I’ve written such a lot 
In the time, can’t all be wrong. 
SO? from hot and strong 
Hi? SO* on Zinc. 
I shall catch it, I don’t think! 
Set aside. Remove the stopper 
No you don’t, Another cropper! 
Shake and stir, and stir and shake, 
No? Still that’s a slight mistake, 
Strain and press and press and strait, 
Set aside, begin again. 
So goes on the old refrain. 
Heed my warning: ‘ Run away 
On Examination Day!?’.”’ G. M. T. 
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THE OLD BOYS’ DAY. 


ee 


‘“‘ To see London one should travel on the top of an omnibus.’’ 

Some such saying as the above has been attributed to the 
G,.O.M., although if the matter were looked into it would doubt- 
less be found to emanate from the G.-M. of the L.G.O.C. In 
general, I am in agreement, but there is one day and one journey 
on which untamed motor cycles would not compel me to disport 
myself on the exterior of the sightseer’s vehicle. The day fell 
this year on March 7th and the journey was from the sylvan 
seclusion of Bloomsbury Square to the salubrious suburbs of 
Shepherd’s Bush, The occasion—well, why were you not there? 
If you had been, the editor would not have insisted on my writing 
this true and unvarnished tale. As you were not, then you must 
read the harrowing details or lose one page of our valuable 
“Chronicle.” On arriving at the Greco-Georgian portico at 2.15 
p.m. one found preparations well advanced for the triumphal 
progress through the West End. Already small groups of shy (?) 
midinettes were flashing admiring glances across the road at the 
tall young man with the handsome features (Name). The tall 
young man, however, was busy vying with his companions in the 
production of noises calculated to make the neighbours think that 
there was an epidemic of fires. The instruments of music being 
at last in tune, the ‘‘ man from Cook’s ”’ gave the word and we 
started. , 

An uneventful run as far as the ‘‘ Horse Shoe,’’ and then an 
episode with a limb of the law. I think that I too, might be 
angry to find a miniature of myself, suspended by the neck from 
a long bamboo, dangling before my eyes. The sergeant near, 
however, was young once, and with consummate tact, put in a 
““nolle prosequi.”’ 

~ We have travelled three hundred yards and have still six 
miles to go—Yes! my decision (and that of all staid married Old 
Boys) to travel inside the ’bus was a good one. The gaiety of 
Oxford Street was enhanced by the passage of our chariot. We 
can hire two or more ’busses next year if you will join us. 

Arrived at Wormholt Farm, now so largely covered by bricks 
and mortar as to be almost unrecognisable by those who frequented 
it at the beginning of the century, after sundry intramolecular 
changes the two teams of stalwarts lined up to do battle. The 
executive, with admirable forethought, had arranged to take a 
photograph of the combatants at the last moment, in case anyone 
should become unrecognisable in the fray. 

After some few minutes of the game, the young’uns scored 
by a palpable fluke—a reverse which spurred the veterans on to 
deeds of derring-do. Something must have happened to the goal 
posts—a rumour was extant that they had shrunk owing to the 
cold and damp. Here I must protest against the statement in 
the ‘‘.P.J.’’ of March 14th to the effect that ‘‘ the weather con- 
ditions prohibited good football.’’ I firmly believe that the man 


y 
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who wrote that was not there and did not turn up until 7 p.m. at 
the Holborn Restaurant. The mere fact that Corfield, Goodfellow, 
Jinks, Llewellyn, Bishop, Stocks, Pratt, Atkinson, Foulkes-Jones, 
Storey, and others whose names I forget (to say nothing of the 
dear old gentleman with the bald head who played at back for the 
Old Boys) were on view, shows that spectators had full value for 
their money. (Mem. for -the Sécretary next year—‘‘ What is the 
good of half a lemon to an ordinary old boy at half-time? ’’) 


On the renewal of hostilities the Old Boys tried hard to re- 
trieve the position, but it became obvious to the oldest of them 
about midway through the second half that they had shot their 
bolt, and so thought the ‘‘ Square,”’ for they came again and 
scored through Llewellyn. Time went on and the lame ducks 
were more in evidence and one at least was expecting the final 
whistle, when the statement was made that some misguided Old 
Boy had appealed to the referee to extend the time by five minutes. . 
An historic saying is distinctly appliable here—“C’est magnifique 
mais ce nest pas la guer-r-r-re, Anglicé ’’—it was simply ‘* asking 
for it’’ and as frequently happens, the askers recetved—in this 
case, a final onslaught by the juniors resulted in Jinks scoring— 
each goal, by the way, coming from his work, and he alas, an 
Old Boy! 


The referee, wishing to retain the friendship of the Old Boys, 
then-released them from their arduous task. After necessary 
ablutions and rearrangement of garments, the return journey was 
made in torrents of rain (Note: Refer to decision to travel inside 
the ’bus), but accompanied by much mirth and, I believe, some- 
thing much more tangible. 


Then the dinner—the arrangements made excelled all previous 


efforts, and yet I heard a sigh for the good old times, when a meat 


ce Wb) 


tea was ‘‘ de rigueur ”’ after the match of the season. Mr. Nelson 
—Oh, bother the Misters—‘‘Nelly” doubled the parts of referee and 
chairman, and both performances were excellent. Supporting him 
was (we must have a ‘‘ Mr.’’ now) Mr. White, President of the 
Society and of our Association, and ‘‘ one of the best.”’ 


(I must confess, Mr. Editor, I am in a quandary, for how am 
I to know at this distance of time, who of those present, were 
supposed to be working late that night), Woolcock (‘‘ Court 
Florist ’’), and Gulliver (‘‘ leader of the music ’’), ‘‘ Billy ’’ Owen, 
*‘ Taffy ’? Evans, P. MacEwan, certainly had latch keys. Each 
and every one of these added to the success of a memorable even- 
ing. The entertainment was provided by both amateur and pro- 
fessional talent and deserved well of the audience. On looking 
back at what was for all a happy evening, one thing is clear to 
me—though the Old Boys would, next day, have the sorest limbs, — 
the youngsters would have the sorest heads, and so, as always 
in the past, honours are easy. 


« 


A. G. C. PATERSON. 
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THE LIGHTER SIDE OF PHARMACY. 


[The following stories have been contributed by members, 
and all are guaranteed to bear the true ‘‘George Washington’”’ 
trade mark. We look to our,many members to keep us well 


supphed with further anecdotes for future numbers.— 
EDITOR. | 
j * * * 


THE EVER OBLIGING PHARMACIST. 
(Or Should a Worm Turn?) 


Time: Sunday morning, 7.45 a.m., telephone bell rings wildly, 
assistant jumps out of bed in negligé attire and hurries to ’phone. 
Seiertiatethe Chemist? “Yes, madam.”’ ‘Oh, thank you, 
would you please go across the road and look at the weathercock 
over Dr. X’s house and let me know which way the wind is 
blowing.’’ ** Blowing up for a storm,’’ mutters the assistant to 
himself, but he carries out the behest; the reply is given—‘‘ Oh, 
thank you,’’ murmurs the customer, and peace reigns again. 

C. HAPPOLD. 
* * re 


THE WORKING OF THE BUCOLIC MIND. 


A dear old lady of the country possessing a fire-place painted 
to imitate marble, thought it looked rather shabby and would do 
with ‘‘ another coat,’’ so she hied herself off to the nearest town 
and entered the local pharmacy which was, alas, also a distribu- 
tion centre for paints and colors. Engaging the young assistant 
in conversation she startled him with the request for a tin of paint 
to “do marbling.’’ Tedious explanations on the part of both 
followed, but the. young aspirant for pharmaceutical honours was 
unable to impress upon the good lady the fact that the ‘‘ marbling ’ 
was not put on with a sweep of the brush, nor did the particolored 
paint reside in one tin. The old lady became indignant and de- 
parted in high dudgeon without her tin. And so ended the tragedy 
of a “* no sale.’’ W Rea RAM 

me * * 
NO CONTAINER REQUIRED. 


The following story emanates from Whitechapel. An unhygienic 
woman, whose appearance would have shocked Dr. Saleeby, 
entered a local pharmacy, and said to the young man behind the 
_ counter: “‘ A ’appoth of flea powder, mister.’’ The assistant 

lot%ed at her reproachfully, and in a rather distant manner re- 
plied ‘‘T am sorry, but we do not make less than a penny worth, 
you see there is the trouble of weighing it out, wrapping ies 
and labelling.’? ‘‘’Oo sed anything about wrappin’ it up? ” 
“asked the lady, ‘‘ Tip it down ’ere,’’? and making a convenient 
funnel of her neck band, lovely woman, as usual, got her own 
way. iter; |S % ANON. 
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WORTH 20s. A BOX. 


Some Cornish farmers chatting in a bar parlour on market day 
egged on two of their members to a somewhat unusual wager, the 
dialogue was as follows :— 

FarMER No. 1: ‘‘ I’m feeling seedy—insides all queer, missus 
says I ought to take a pill—darned if I can ‘ clunk’ pills, can’t 
get ’em down anyhow.”’’ 

FARMER No. 2: ‘‘ Garn! can’t swallow a pill, why man I’d take 
a box full; and “clunk © the lot.”’ ; 

No. 1 expresses disbelief very forcibly, finally offering a 
sovereign to see the feat performed. 

No. 2 shakes hand on it, a messenger is despatched across the 
road to the chemist’s and returns with a box of a much advertised 
pill. 

The bold pill ‘‘ clunker ”’ tips the contents of the box (56) into 
his palm, and swallows the lot. ? 

No. 1 stares aghast, and shakes hand very solemnly with No. 2, 


and says ‘‘ Good-bye old man, you’re done for; ’”’ but the fact 
remains that Farmer No. 2 told me next day that he experienced 
no ill-results from his overdose. R. ISBELL. 


cs * * 
QUAINT CORRESPONDENCE. 


Letters from quaint and eccentric customers are often found 
amongst a pharmacist’s letter bag, the following is a good sample, 
the unconscious humour would provide a pantomime comedian 
with some excellent bits of repartee. 

Dear Sir,—I generally have a tablespoonful of wine and 4 a 
banana in the middle of the morning, would you very kindly tell 
me if it would interfere with the Nux, as they say in one of the 
medicine books that Wine is an antidote to Nux, of course I don’t 
want to take anything that would prevent the Nux doing good. 
Kindly answer at once as I don’t know what to do. 

* * * 

The next letter is a breathless epistle, which is given verbatim 
as received, except for the omission of some rather too delicate 
details. 

Please sir can you give me any think 1 have had dreadful pains 
in my stomach all day yesterday and all night and to day i dont 
no what to do and my chest his roar when 1 eat or drink any 
think and i have been spitting up blood for 3 nights and 1 have 
pains all over me Sir will you give my little boy somethink as will 
cure me for threepence. W. H. ALLA. 

* ss %K 
VERY AWKWARD! 


An: Army officer, who had a slight impediment in his speech, 
entered our pharmacy one day, and, as I thought, asked could 
I recommend to him a good man about his b(r)wains. 
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I suggested that when next.in town he might see somebody 
like Sir Victor Horsley. 

‘““Oh,”’ said he, ‘*I didn’t say b(r)wains, I said d(r)wains,” “ In 
that case, you had better see my friend Tom Smith, the builder,’’ 


was my reply. - : ' J. RicHARDSON. 


CULLED FROM THE WEST. 


He was a typical Frenchman and our junior bounced forward 
anxious to distinguish. himself. 

“I want, I want what you call ze Ficcadilly,’’ and a pantomime 
follows of brushing the teeth. We all waited expectantly whilst 
our young colleague thought hard. 

Tooth-brushes, no, nothing doing. 

More thinking, S.O.S. signals, but who wanted: to spoil the 
fun. Round the pharmacy the customer fumed, then smiles 
appeared as he extracted from a case a tube of tooth paste. 

“Ze Piccadilly, what you cali him, a tube? oui thank you.”’ 

* *; a FRANK G. HINES. 


School of Pharmacy Past Students Association. 


Report of the Committee presented to the Annual Meeting, 
May 20th, 1914. 


In presenting our Second Annual Report we are pleased to 
be able to record that the past year has been one of increased 
activity and steady progress for the Association. 

Our membership today is 250, 40 new members having 
joined since the last Annual Meeting. ‘This increase, if perhaps 
not so great as it ought to have been for this particular year, 
nevertheless indicates sustained interest and gradual growth 

which, if maintained in succeeding years, will be satisfactory. 
Your Committee again organised a Smoking Concert early in 
October, to which all incoming students at the School of Phar- 
macy were invited as guests of the Association, and we were 
gratified to find that a much larger number accepted the in- 
vitation to be present on this occasion, compared with a year 
ago. 
= The concert was attended by about one hundred and thirty 
' past and present students, and an enjoyable evening was spent 
’ with our President, Mr. Edmund White, in the chair. Two 
distinctive features of this concert were the presence of Prof. 
J. P. Remington, Dean of the Philadelphia College of Phar- 
macy, and the fact that although last year we had to report a 
financial loss of £5, we were able this time to “ make both ends 
meet.” . | 

The School Smoking Concert held in November, and 
- managed, as usual, entirely by the Present Students, was again 
a complete success, a good muster of “Old Boys” turning up 
- to support the School, and our popular colleague, Mr. Alan 

Francis, who took the chair. 
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We were. glad to’again be invited to co-operate with the 
Present Students in organising the Annual Dinner of the School 
of Pharmacy in February, and the Joint Committee, together 
with the Hon. Secretaries, Messrs. Collen and-Rogers, are to be 
congratulated on their efforts which resulted in a record attend~ 
ance. 

When we recall that the number present a this function 
shows an increase of thirty-seven over 1912, we hope we may 
claim that our Association is fulfilling its objects as defined in 


fellowship amongst Past Students, and to foster an active 
interest in the School. 

Past and Present Students met again for an enjoyable day 
on March 7th. The “Old Boys” put up a good fight in the 
football match, but had to acknowledge. defeat by the powerful 
School team, which to the delight of all Past Students had 
during the season succeeded in winning the Inter-Pharmacy 
League Cup. The subsequent dinner, held at the Holborn 
Restaurant, was presided over by our active and ever- willing 
supporter, Mr. W. B. Nelson, and once again the Committee in 
charge was able to report a small credit balance. 

The ‘Square Chronicle” which, under the able ediorsney 
of Mr. W. H. Allen, has developed into one of the most valuable 
assets of the Association, continues to form an interesting and 
effective connecting link between all our members the world 
over. 

We desire to record our grateful thanks to our President, 
Mr, Edmund White, for the very active interest he has taken in 
the welfare of the Association during his year of office, despite 
the many calls upon his time, he has on every possible occasion 
afforded us generous support. 

In conclusion we again thank the Council of the Pharma- 
ceutical Society for kindly allowing us to hold our Committee 
meetings and General Meetings at the the Square. 

Second Annual Meeting, held at 17 Bloomsbury Square, on Wednesday, 
May 20th, 1914, at 5 p.m. 


Present: Mr. Edmund White, President, in the chair, 
Misses Buchanan, Braithwaite, Sproule and Hardwick, Prof. 
Greenish, Messrs. W. J. U. Woolcock, R. R. Bennett, W. H. 
Allen, E. J. Millard, A, R. Melhuish, W. Browne, H. A. Phillips, 
C, Gilling, Wy Re Pratt, sks. be Farr, Sick Hampshire, dieG. 
Jinks, J. T..C. Murison, Alan Francis, C. H. Warner, and H. 
. Martin. By 
The Minutes. of the First Annual Meeting were read and 
confirmed. 

_ Letters of regret for non-attendance were read fom Mr. 
V. C. Hewlett and Mr. W. B. Nelson. 

-- The Annual Report of the Committee was ree by. Prof. 
Greenish, who then formally moved its Papo Cre This was 
seconded by Mr. Millard and passed. ry Re set 0 es 
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In the absence of the Hon. Treasurer, the Annual Balance 
Sheet was read by Mr. Alan Francis, and passed by the meeting 
on the proposition of Mr. Francis, seconded by Mr. R. R. 
Bennett. 

Mr. Edmund White proposed the election of John C. 
Umney as President of the Association for the ensuing year, re- 
marking that he was sure Mr. Umney would do everything 
possible to develop the interests of the Association during his 
year of office. Prof. Greenish seconded the motion, which was 
carried with acclamation by the meeting. 

At the request of the Committee, and with the permission 
of the Chairman, a new bye-law was introduced by Miss 
Buchanan to the effect “that each retiring President of the 
Association shall become a Vice-President, and ‘ex-officio’ a 
member of the Committee, without voting power.’’ Miss 
Buchanan said it seemed a pity not to keep in touch with 
succeeding Presidents when their year of office was completed, 
and it was thought the creation of Vice-Presidents would be 
the means of inducing past Presidents to continue to take an 
active interest in the Association, and that their advice and influ- 
ence would be of great value to the Committee. The resolution 
was seconded by Mr. W. H. Allen and carried unanimously. The 
Chairman explained that it was not proposed to give the Vice- 
Presidents a vote on the Committee for as time went on they 
would out-number, and possibly out-vote, the Committee elected 
by the members to manage the affairs of the Association—the 
ee ents would be in fact a sort of modern House of 

ords. | 

Mr. Woolcock proposed, and Mr. Alan. Francis seconded, a 
vote of thanks to and re-election of Mr. Harry Martin as Hon. 
Secretary, which was carried with applause. 


Mr. Vivian Hewlett was heartily thanked for his SEIVICEeS, 
and unanimously re-elected Hon. Treasurer, on the motion of 
Prof. Greenish, seconded by Mr. Bennett. 


The Chairman having announced that as all the members 
of the existing Committee had been re-nominated, and no 
further nominations received, he declared the following re- 
elected: Miss Buchanan, Messrs. W. H. Allen, R. R. Bennett, 
Alan Francis, C. H. Hampshire, W. B. Nelson, and W. R. 
Pratt. | 

A cordial vote of thanks was accorded the Auditors, Mr. 
Millard and Mr. Melhuish, on the proposition of Mr. Alan 
Francis, seconded by Mr. Browne, and Mr. Millard in replying 
assured the meeting of Mr. Hewlett’s regret at not being able to 
be present, and suggested that notices requesting payment of 
‘subscriptions should in future be sent out an earlier date. 


A hearty vote of thanks to the Chairman was proposed by 
Mr. Bennett, seconded by Mr. Woolcock, and passed by members 
present. Mr. Edmund White having briefly replied, then 
‘declared the meeting closed. 


SCHOOL OF PHARMACY PAST STUDENTS ASSOCIATION. 


BALANCE-~SHEET, 1913-14. 
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RECEIPTS. EXPENDITURE. 
Credit balance, 1912-13... igre ac St. Clement’s Press (Photo 
131 Subscriptions, 1913-14, less 8 ‘included Blocks _) .. LO Fe © 
in 1912-13 balance-sheet.. ee Teme RSS Roe St. Clement’s Press (Members' 
22 Subscriptions, 1914-15 ... EG es Ae a ee BEt);.- on as a: 5 2 
Sale of ‘‘ Chronicle” Nos. 3, 4, and ioe : ———— 3 10 0O 
per W. R. Pratt ... : be) aera 2 N) Bowers Bros— . 
per W. H. Allen 013 6 No. 3:Chronicle {25 20 eee 
per H. Martin OS ae he No. 4 re Sel ile oR oats 
October, 1913, Smoking Concert . ey <0 ane No. 5 i: ee tsa 
March, 1914, ‘‘ Old Boys” Day 3°67 SG oa ee 16 13 


Whitehead Morris (Notepaper)... 
J. W. Ward (Annual Meeting Notices)... 
W.H. Allen, Editor (Postages, 1c 
5 a Fe Hewlett, Treasurer ,, ie ees 
H. Martin, Secretary = vik 
October, 1913, Smoking Concert a 
March, 1914, “Old Boys ” Day 
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